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CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


My Youne Frrenps,— 

Te close of another year should excite you to serious 
and solemn reflection. There are maay most useful thoughts, 
which the season is adapted to impress on your minds. 
These thoughts you may have heard so often repeated, that 
they seem trite and common-place : on this account, howev- 
er, [ entreat you, do not consider them, the less weighty, the 
less important, or the less worthy of most serious attention. 
You should now be filled with fervent gratitude to God for 
the manifold blessings, which he has bestowed on you during 
the past year. Ungrateful and sinful, unmindful of him as 
you have been, he has protracted your lives; has lengthened 
out your tranquility; has surrounded you with loving-kind- 
ness and tender mercy. In view of these things, how 
great is our debt of gratitude which is laid upon you; with 
what fervency of spirit should you thank and praise your 
bountiful benefactor. As you have now lived through an- 
other year, it becomes you to inquire of yourselves in what 
manner you have spent it? Have you numbered its days so 
as to apply your hearts unto wisdom? Have you spent them 
in the service of God, and in laying up for yourselves a good 
foundation against the time to come? or have you suffered 
them to pass away without any sense of their value, or of 
your accountability to God for a right improvement of them :; 
34 
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without once thinking of the preciousness of time, or enqui- 


ring how you might prevent any portion of it from being ~ 


squandered and lost ? 

You should now reflect on the shortness and the uncer- 
tainty of human life. A year is a very considerable portion 
of your days upon earth. But how soon does it flee away 
and come toanend. If you look back, it must seem only 
as yesterday, when you were last saluted with “a happy new 
year.” Its months and days have fled away in rapid succes- 
sion; as it were in an instant, it is gone, never to be recalled. 
So to it will shortly be with the year, which is soon to com- 
mence, and with all your following years ; even if you reach 
the period of three score years andten. In all nations and in 


all ages the strongest images have been employed to denote 


the rapidity of time. As you reflect on the events of the 
past year, how can you avoid the impression, that your lives 
are uncertain ? During that period how many of your friends 
and acquaintances—probably some also of your youthful 
companions, have gone down tothe grave. They began the 
year with as much health, and with as fair a prospect of long 
life as you now enjoy. But their days have been numbered 
and finished; and what evidence exists, that before another 
year shall end, the same may not be said of you? Could 
any one open to you the book of God’s decrees, what assu- 
rauce is there that you would not find it written concerning 
you, as it was concerning one of old, ‘‘ This year thou shalt 
die?” How solemn, how affecting is ‘this thought ! Endeav- 
our, I entreat you, to bring it home to your minds. Let it 
be impressed on them with its proper weight. For a few 
moments feel as though it were a reality, ‘that, within one 
year you are to die; and fix on your minds the solemn things 
which are connected with it. 

Must you die the next year ?—then in this short space all 
your earthly delights will come to an end; all your plans for 
this world be broken off; all your temporal expectations and 
hopes be disappointed. Now you have many things to enter- 
tain and to please you; perhaps you have many pleasing 
companions, in whose society you find satisfaction ; or 
friends who are dear to you, and in whose endeavours to 
make you happy you havea source of great delight. It may 
be the eccupation which Providence has assigned you, ts 
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highly interesting and agreeable. Perhaps you are employed 
in the caltivation of your minds, and are, with great pleas- 
ure, treasuring up that knowledge, which may render you 
honourable and useful in future life ; or possibly you are 
beginning to enjoy the satisfaction which must always artse 
from the successful pursuit of business, which is adapted to 
your disposition and your capacity. But if you are to die 
within one year, then all these things will soon be at an end ; 
your friends must receive from you a long adieu; you will be- 
come wholly incapable of every earthly enjoyment; your 
places in the world will be emptied and your employments 
and your duties left to others. ‘The many schemes for the 
future which you have formed will come to an end. Doubt- 
less you have planned various things you intend to execuie in 
time to come, and the execution of which you expect will be 
productive of good. But if the next year you are to die, then 
will all your-plans be laid in the dust; the hands by. which 
they were to have been accomplished, will be clasped for 
the grave ; and the heart which now beats high at the pros- 
pect of their happy result, will become cold in the dust. At 
present you indulge many expectations and hopes of future 
enjoyment and comfort. You look forward tothe time when 
you shall be established in life; when you shall acquire or 
shall inherit an estate; shall possess the esteem and confi- 
dence of your fellow men, and shall want nothing to com- 
plete your necessary means of enjoyment. But must you 
so soon leave the world? Then nothing of this kind will be 
realized ; then your hopes will be at an end; your expecta- 
tions be cut off; you will have no more a share in ai] that is 
done under the sun. Let these thoughis be impressed on 
your minds, and cause you to make all your calculations, 
feeling that there is the utmost uncertainty whether they be 
ever accomplished. , , 

If you are to die in one year, then all your religious privi- 
leges, all the means of grace which you now enjoy, and all 
your oppertunities to prepare for eternity will be at an end. 
In the dreary mansion to which you will be consigned, the 
light of the Sabbath will never shine; the instructions of 
God’s word will not be enjoyed ; the voice of mercy wil! not 
urge you to accept of salvation through the Redeemer ; tiie 


" Strivings of the Holy Spirit will not excite you to repent: 
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ance and prayer; nothing will be done to lead you to ask, 
“ What must I do to be saved?” There you will not be 
taught that your Maker is ready to be reconciled to you, and 
to grant you his eternal favor through the death of his Son. 
There no ambassador of Christ will point you to the Lamb 
of God, who taketh away the sin of the world; will instruct 
and admonish, and reprove you, and exhort you to seek the 
salvation of your soul; nor will bear you on his heart before 
the throne of grace night and day with tears. You will no 
ionger have godly parents and friends to pray with you and 
for you, to keep you back from the ways of folly, and to in- 
stil into your minds the precious truths of those Scriptures, 
which are able tomake you wise unto salvation. If you are 
so soon to die, then these and all other means, by which the 
Creator is now seeking to convert and tosave you,will cease 
with you forever. If you have hitherto been negligent of 
them, or have failed to improve them, you will have it in 


your power thus to sin against the richest mercy no longer. 


knstead of this you will feel that your day of grace is closed ; 
iat the harvest is past and the summer ended ; that the gos- 
pel of the grace of God has been to you a savour of death 
unto death. 

If you are to die the next year, my young friends, then the 
next year you must appear before God to answer forthe deeds 
done inthe body. ‘Tremendous thought! is it possible, that in 
a few months you may be called into the presence of your 
Judge, that before him you may have your whole characters 
brought to light; may have to undergo the most strict investi- 
gation of all thethoughts, and words, andactions, and motives 
of your whole lives? Withinone short year you may begin to 
know what amazing,what infinite consequences are connected 
with every thing which you do in the present life—yes, in 
one short year you may enter on that eternal recompense oi 
reward which in the scriptures of truth we are taught to ex- 
pect. If you have not been renewed by grace, then the co- 
ming year you may go into the presence of the heart-searci- 
ing God a condemned and guilty creature; with his wrath 
abiding on yeu; with your conscience witnessing against 
you; with the dreary prospect of making your bed 
forever in heil; with no one to deliver you from ever- 
lasting burnings. And.can it be that you are so near to be- 
ing banished eternally from God, the source of all good, the 
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fountain of blessedness, the author of your existence, the only 
being who can make you happy? so near to being deprived of 
all good, and consigned to all evil; so near to endless ruin 
and despair? Endeavour, I entreat you to make it real to 
your minds, that before another year shall end, you may be- 
gin to experience all this—may begin to know what it is to 
be in the hands of an angry God, may begin tofnk in that 
pit which is bottomless. If you are so soon to die an enemy 
to your Maker, you will see the light of a “‘ new year” dawn 
upon you for the last time ix a world of hope Before the 
sun shall have again performed his annual circuit, instead of 
the kind congratulations of friends, your ears will be saluted 
with weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth—with the 
bitter lamentations, the heart-rending sighs of those whom 
God has cursed. ‘Those godly friends who have watched 
over you and prayed for you and those pious individuals, 
whom you have viewed with indifference or with contempt, 
you will behold far off in the world of glory ; and will see a 
great gulph fixed between yourselves and them. Such-are 
some of the solemn, the dreadful things. connected with dying 
unreconciled to God :—it is to be removed from light, and 
life, and hope, and to be consigned to everlasting darkness, 
and death, and despair. ‘The thought, that betore another 
year shall clese you may experience this, is surely enough to 
awaken all the sensibilities, all the anxious feelings of your 
souls. 

But dear youthgl may suppose that you have been renew- 
ed in the spirit of your minds ; that you are the friends of 
God ; that Christ is in you the hope of glory. Would it 
then give you no alarm nor anxiety to know that the next 
year should be your last? Have you made those attainments 
in holiness; have you so far brought every thought into sub- 


jection; have you so strong faith in the Redeemer: have 


you fulfilled the duties of life so faithfully, and to such ex: 
tent, that you feel yourselves now ready to depart and to be 
with Christ? Are you prepared to appear before your Crea- 
torand Judge without terror; to give up your account to him 
with joy, and to enter upon the future inheritance of the 
saints ? Or are you indulging yourselves in spiritual sloth ; 
allowing the world and its vanities to occupy much of your 
time and thoughts, and thinking these is a long life before 
34 
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you, in which you can grow im grace and make preparation 
for heaven? Let me assure you “the timeis short.” If your 
earthly existence may end the next year, you should feel the 
necessity of instantly rousing to action ; that your condition 
does not allow self-indulgence a moment longer; that what 
you are to do on earth for the glory of God and the good of 
your own Séul, must be done quickly. Did you truly realize 
that you may be so near to heaven as I now suppose, could 
you indulge your present anxiety about earthly things!; could 
you allow your heart to be so much attached to them ; could 
you be so dull in the service of your Maker; could you pray 
with so much coldness and formality ; could you be so reluc- 
tant to sacrifice your own gratification or interest in obedi- 
ence to his command, and for the promotion of his glory ? 
And could you feel so little anxiety to do good while you re- 
main on earth? Surely the thought that in one short year 
you may be in eternity should impress every one with the ut- 
most solemnity; should excite every individual, of whatever 
character to spend it in the utmost diligence to make his cal- 
fing and election sure. ALPHA. 


ears 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


FITZ HUBERT. 
. 
We became acquainted with this interesting youth at the 
age of 17. It appears he had been carefully educated in the 
principles of the christian religion ; but that from a natural 


impatience of restraint, high tone of feeling, and unhappily, too 


early an introduction to the fashionable circles of the day, he 
renounced the principles in which he had been educated, and 
embraced those of Infidelity. 

A reverse of fortune brought this youth to our knowledge. 
ie had been fostered inthe the arms of prosperity ; we find 
him suffering under the grasp of adversity. Feeding on the 
smiles of fortune, he had neglected those branches of educa- 
tion which would render him useful in the world, and con- 
tented himself with knowing merely enough to mingle in the 
conversation of his fashionable associates. He sought pleas- 
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ure only for the moment, and gave himself no anxiety for the 
future. Well for this youth then he met a reverse of fortune. 
His high spirit could not brook to be pointed at with the finger 
of scorn, and he felt the coldness of the consolation which his 
companions gave by telling him it was all a mere matter of 
chance. He forsook the associates of his youth, left the 
scene of his misfortunes, and sought a resting pla¢e:in our vil- 
lage. Unable to enjoy the society of rustics, he was compel- 
led to look within himself for a respite from that care which 
clouded his brow, sealed his lip, and made him a matter of 
astonishment to those around him. For a while he employ- 
ed himself. mostly in silent contemplations; but his neglect 
in early youth had deprived him of a fund on which his mind 
might feed in such an hour. He devoted himself to reading. 
By accident Paley’s Natural Theology was put into his hands, 
the arguments of which, in favour of the existance of God, 
were so powerful, that, notwithstanding his reluctance, he 
was compelled to exclaim with Addison, 


“Tf there’s a God above, and that there is, 
All nature cries aloud in all her works.” - 


Here was the commencement of a noble work—a train of 
thought and feeling followed which his countenance ex- 
pressed, but which language cannot describe. The instruc- 
tions of an earlier period were now fresh in his memory. The 
prayers of his grey-haired sire sounded in his ears, and he 
again saw the chrystal tear roll down the furrowed cheek, as 
the fervent supplication rose from his father’s lips to that God, 
of whose existence Fitz Hubert was now himself convinced. 

The state of the soul after death became the next subject of 
inguiry. ‘The soothing doctrine that all would be well here- 
after; that God sought only the happiness of his creatures, 
was urged upon him by the arch adversary ; but upon exam- 
ination he saw its falsity: he compared his own past life, and 
the lives of others, who, though not vicious, were guilty of 
great improprieties, with the lives of those he had formerly 
considered as bigots and superstitious fools. He lookedinto 
the sacred volume; assented-to the assertion, | 


“ A God all mercy, is a God unjust.” 


He nowsaw the need of an intercessor between a Ged of. 
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infinite purity, and rebellious man. He read the sacred vol- 
ume ; gave himself to frequent, fervent prayer; and having 
his eyes opened to behold the perfect harmony of the Gospel 
plan of salvation, and that “there is no other name under 
heaven given among men whereby we must be saved” than 
that of Christ, he bowed himself with cheerful submission, 
and cried out, “ Lord I believe, help thou mine unbelief.” 

While he was thus advancing in the knowledge of him who 
alone is able to make us wise unto salvation, he was also ac- 
quiring knowledge which should render him useful in the 
world. His character became materially changed ; instead of 
merely seeking his own pleasures, he sought the happiness of 
those around him. He aimed not at being distinguished, but 
studied to be of service to his fellow men. : 

His application to study, and intensity of thought, impaired 
his constitution. The powers of his mind were too great for 
these of his body. A settled melancholy ensued. He be- 
came impressed with the idea that he should not continue 
long in this transitory state. Death was not a terror to him. 
That which he had formerly mentioned with stvical con- 
tempt, he now looked upon with pleasure, as the com- 
mencement of a life of eternal felicity. ‘The state of his 
mind at length became such that he would at times appear 
totally regardless of every thing around him; even conversa- 
tion could not arouse him. In this state he left us, and has 
never been heard of since. Knowing that he had at times 
written, and hoping to find something which might be kept 
as aremembrancer of him, we searched for something from 
his hand, but searched in vain; his papers were carefully 
destroyed. The following is all that can be found: 

‘¢ Like the dew on the mountain, 
Like the foam on the river, 


Like the bubble on the fountain, 
He’s gone—and forever.” 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A LETTER TO CORDELIA. 


My Dear Younc Frienp,— 
Under the guidance of a wise and holy Providence, I have 
been favoured with an acquaintance with those friends of 
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yours, who, of earthly friends, must be to you most dear. 
‘To them you look for that counsel which parents, conscious 
of their duty, and high responsibility, make haste to bestow. 
l'rom them you receive that counsel which parental fondness, 
and chistian prudence dictate. Endeared to me as they are, 
by acts of beneficence, I cannot refrain from manifesting those 
emotions of friendship, which I feel for them, and the child- 
ren which God has graciously given them. Under considera- 
tions and emotions like these, my friend Cordelia, I forward 
you this letter. And may that wisdom, which is from above, 
influence my mind to choose such subjects as may be most 
profitable to you in your retired moments. I need not tell you 
that prayers are daily offered for you. I fear that this has 
long been a resting place for you. Perhaps you have bees 
hoping that that God would net cut you off, while your dear 
parents live to pray for you, that by and by, you should be 
ready to take up religion after flesh and blood should be suf- 
ficiently gratified. O my friend, perhaps the mandate only 


waits the seal of heaven to call you hence. The hand of © 


justice, already raised, may soon seal your doom! and you, 


“ Fix’d beyond time! Eternity begun, 
Wrap’d in Eternity ! the work now done ; 
Done without hope! new in despair to be, 
And spend a long, along ETERNITY!!!” 


But you are yet spared from this dreadful doom; still the 
calls of a bleeding Saviour are affectionately urging you toa 
seasonable escape. Do you believe in the overruling provi- 
dence of God? Doubtless you will reply in the affirmative. 
And now to you this providence doth speak. Will you en- 
quire what providence ? I answer, this memorial of friendslrip 
for you, written by him, whe could once with pleasure, num- 
ber you among his pupils; and who longed for the salvation 
of the dear object of his special charge, and who now en- 
treats you with the affection of a friend, to become reconciled 
toGod. Your soul, Cordelia, is not to be compared with gold 
that perisheth. No; while God shalllive, your sou! will live. 
What else then, let me ask, are all things here below, bat 
preparations for the Great Assize/ The day of wonders, and 
of final doom. 

For motives as an inducement to close in with the offers of 
tife, [beg you to reflect on the following question. “ What ® 
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406 A Leiter to Cordelia. 
the misery of that estate whereinto man fell ??? Consider on 
the answer, and then take your catechism, and turn to the 
quotations cited under the answer, and then teil me, my friend, 
what a fountain of misery you are born to inherit, unless you 
become interested, particularly interested in the atonement of 
Christ. (Othat my head were waters and mine eyes a foun- 
tain of fears! Then should they flow for you.) And after 
this view has been taken, go with me and take a view of the 
Saviour of sinners. Follow him through the various scenes 
of self-denials and sufferings, until you arrive at the garden of 
Gethsemane, and—on to the cross!! Hear him ex- 
claim “ it is finished” temples rending !——-—graves 
opening ‘'—And ail this for what? O will you not exclaim 
with the poet— 





“¢’Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 
Hung on the accursed tree ; 

And groan’d away, his dying life, 
For thee, my soul for thee.” 


Do you secretly imagine that perhaps the Lord’s time has 
not yet come?” Take his word for that: * Behold now isthe 
accepted time !” “‘Behold now is the day of salvation.” “ To 
day if you will hear his voice, harden not your heart.” But 
if after all that has been done for your salvation, you still 
continue to refuse the offered grace, with how much proprie- 
ty, let me ask you, may the holy word of the everlasting 
God, address you as in Proverbs, lst Chap. from the 24th 
verse and onward. And now let me entreat you, by every 
consideration that is dear to the heart of a mortal, to attend to 
the subject. By the worth of your immortal soul—by the 
misery of the damned, the smoke of whose torment shail as- 
cend up forever and ever—where the worm dieth not, and 
the fire is not quenched: ‘and separated trom all goo: by aa 
impassable gulph :—by the affection you feel for your dear pare 
ents, and they for you:—by the joys, the never iading and 
unceasing joys of the righteous, in the kingdom of their heay- 
enly Father; and last of all by that fountain of blood, shed 
on Calvary, for sinners, which price exceeds all thunght. Per- 
haps I[ shall never see you again, uatil I see you standing be- 
fore the Judgment seat of Christ, to receive the retributions 
of Eternity. Farewell, my friend; at that awful period may 
we be found standing on the right hand of the Judge, and be 
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received to thé blessedness of his presence forever. May we 
be wise in time, that we may not hereafter say, how have 
I hated instruction and despised reproof. 


—— 
THE TWINS. 


Those who are daily fed with plenty from the table of a ten- 
der parent, know but little of the pangs of those who languish 
with hunger, and desire even the “ crumbs from the table.” 
Could all who enjoy the privileges of the gospel, and who are 
now inactive in the cause of benevolence, for a short time 
exchange places with thousands in our country, it would seem 
as if compassion alone would compel them to stretch forth 
the hand of charity, and give the bread of life to the 
hungry and the perishing. The number of these in, our 
large cities, and in our new settlements, is so great, that un- 
less all the energies of christian sympathy are soon exerted, 
a vast majority of the present generation must go down to 
the grave without hope—without consolation. Though the 
most piercing cries for the waters of life come to us from 
every quarter, yet, unless we have seen these wants, it is dif- 
ficult to feel. | 

A few years since a young man and his wife arrived in the 
town of M———, as permanent residents. They were 
young, lately married, and their prospects for futurity were 
bright and cheering. ‘They purchased a farm in M ' 
which was then a new country, and had happily spent two 
or three years in this situation, when the young man, by a 
mysterious Providence, was called from this world. With 
his surviviug widow he left two lovely twin infants to deplore 

Joss which time could not retrieve. 

The widow sought comfort in vain from the limited circle 
of her acquaintance. There was no minister of the gospel 
in that region who could direct her to the great source of 
comfort ; nor was there a pious friend who could guide 
her trembling footsteps to the cross of Jesus. But she 
went to her Bible, and by the assistance of the Spirit of 
heaven, found that consolation which a selfish world can 
reither bestow nor taste. She mourned, indeed, a husband 
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who was fio more, but she was cheered by the hope that God 
would protect her and hers. She wept over her innocent 
babes, and resolved, that while she lived, they should never 
need a mother’s care. As they grew up she endeavoured to 
teach them the first principles of religion; but they received 
only her instructions. One week after another rolled away— 
one Sabbath after another dawned upon the wilderness, but 
they brought none of their privileges. The wilderness had ne- 
ver echoed by the sound of the “ church-going bell’’—the 
solitary place had never been gladdened by the sound of the 
footsteps of him who proclaims “ glad tidings of great joy.” 
The feeling mother clasped her little boys to her aching bo- 
som, and sighed and wept for the opportunity of taking them 
by the hand, and leading them up to the courts of God. In 
the days of her childhood she had possessed great advanta- 
ges, and she mourned that her babes could only receive in- 
struction from her lips. Alas! no missionary came to in- 
struct—to cheer—and to gladden the bosom of her, who for 
years had never heard the whispers of love from the servants 
of her Saviour. 

When the little boys were five years old, and before they 
were old enough to be sensible of their loss, a consumption 
had fastened upon their tender parent, and she was soon en- 
circled in the cold arms of death. She steadily watched the 
certain issue of her disease, and even in her last moments 
commended her children to Him who is a “ Father to the fa- 
therless.”” A tew moments before she expired, she tenderly 
kissed her little boys, who unconsciously wept on feeling the 
last grasp of the clay-cold hand of their mother. “ It is hard,” 
said she to a neighbour who was present, “it is thard for a 
mother to leave two such helpless babes, without friends, and 
without any one to protect them; but I leave them in the 
hands of God ard I do believe he will protect them; and 
my last prayer shall be for my poor, destitute orphans !” 

After the death of their mother, the little boys were re- 
ceived into the house of a neighbour ; but in less than a year 
one of them was stretched beside the mother, beneath the 
sods. About this time a pious young lady arrived in this 
place. She, too, was an orphan, but was not comfortless. 
It was her first inquiry how she could do good to the poor 
villagers around her, During a solitary walk one afternoon, 
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she met this little boy straggling beside the road. He was a 
beautiful flaxen-headed boy, though exceedingly ragged. The 
young lady was struck with his appearance and entered into 
conversation with him. “ What its your name my little boy ?” 
said she gently. “ James 2? 6 Where do you live ?” 
‘“ With widow » just in the edge of the woods, ia that 
little log house—can’t you see itr” “IT see its; but is widow 
--—, your mother?” “No: I kl a mother, and she loved 
me. She used to take care of me and my brother John— 
she gave us clothes—taught us our own little prayers and ca- 
techism; oh, she was a good mother!” ‘ But where is 
vour mother 3 °? said the lady, soothingly. “ O, madam— 
she is dead! Do you see the grave-yard yonder r”” “ Yes.” 
“ And the great maple tree which stands in the coraer of it 7”? 
“{ see it.” * Well, my poor mother was buried under that 
tree: and my little brother Jolin lies there too—they are 
both buried up in the ground, though my mother’s grave was 
deepest. I shall never see them again—never even while I 
tive! Will you go with me and see the graves >” continued 
he, looking at the lady with earnestness and simplicity. 

The short account which the little boy gave of hin.self a- 
wakened the best feelings of the young lady, and she had been 
devising some plan to dohim good. For the present she de- 
clined visiting the grave yacd, but continued to converse, and 
to gain his confidence. She found him very ignorant, hav- 
ing never been to scheol, and the instructions of a pious moth- 
er, having never been repeated, or enforced by example, were 
nearly forgotten. A Sabbath school was never established 
in this place ; and whether it was practicable to establish 
one was doubtful—but she was determined to make the ex- 








periment. Accordingly she im» ediately visited every little. 


cottage in the village, and urged that the children might be 
assembled the next Lord’s day, and a school formed. A pro- 
posal of this kind was new and unpopular. All the old wo- 
men in the place entered their protest against such imnova- 
tions. For the three first sabbaths the young lady had no 
scholars but her little James But she knew that however 
faint may be our prospects at doing good at the commence- 
ment, we should not be dise ouraged. The first blow we 
strike may produce but Tittle effect. The k: ‘dy was sorry not 
to see more scholars, but she bent all Ler efforts to the in- 
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struction of the little boy. Butin a few weeks the prejudices 
of the people began to wear away; and before the summer 
closed this school embraced every child whose age would al- 
low it to attend. 

It was the second summer after the establishment of this 
school, and after the little James had become well ac- 
quainted with the Testament and his catechism, that his health 
began to fail. The good young lady beheld his gradual decay 
with anxiety, visited hira often, and always wept at parting 
with a pupil so dear.—She used often to walk out with him 
and to cheer him by conversation. On one pleasant afternoon 
she led him out by the hand, and, at his request, visited 
the spot where lay his mother and his little brother. Their 
graves were both covered with grass, and on the smaller 
grave some beautiful flowrets. It was in the cool of a serene 
summer’s day ; as they sat by the graves in silence—neither 
able to speak—the lady gazed at the pale wan countenance 
of the lovely boy, upon whose system a lingering disease was 
preying, while he looked at her with an eye that seemed to 
say, ‘I have not long to enjoy your society.? Without say- 
ing a «vord he cut a small stick, and measured the exact length 
of his little brother’s grave, and again seated himself by the 
lady. She appeared sad as he calmly addressed her: ‘You 
see, my dear Miss § , that this little grave is shorter 
than mine will be !? She pressed his little white hand within 
hers, and he continued : ‘ youknow not how much I love you 
—how much 1 am obliged to you. Before you taught me, I 
knew nothing about death—nothing about heaven, or God, 
orangels. I was avery wicked little boy till you met me. | 
love you much—very much—but 1 would say something 
else!’ ‘And what would you say °’ inquired the lady, trying 
to compose her feelings. ‘Do you think I shall ever get 
well’? ‘Indeed, I hope you will !—but why ask that ques- 
tion ©’ ‘ Because I feel I shall not Jive long—I believe J shall 
soon die—shal] then be laid beside my poor mother; she 
will then have her two twins, one on each side of her. But 
do not cry, Miss S , 1 am not afraid to die 5 you told me, 
and the Testament tells me, that Christ will ‘ suffer little chil- 
dren to come unto him;’? and though I know I ama very 
sinful little boy, yet I think I shall be happy,—for I love 
this Saviovr who cansave such a wicked boy aslam. And 
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I sometimes think I shall soon meet my mother and my little 
brother in happiness—I know you will come too, wont you? 
When I am dead I wish you to tell the Sabbath school how 
much I Jove them all—tell them they must all die, and may 
die young; and tell them to come and measure the grave of 
little James , and then prepare to die!’ 

The young lady wept, and could not answer him at that 
time. But she was enabled to converse several times with 
him on the grounds of his hope; and, as far as we may judge, 
was Satisfied that this little lamb was indeed of the fold of 
Jesus. She was sitting by his bed-side, and with her own 
trembling hand closed his lovely eyes, as they shut in ever- 
lasting slumbers. He fell asleep with a smile—without a 
Struggle. The lady was the only sincere mourner, who fol- 
lowed the remains of the child to the grave; and while she 
shed many tears over the sods which covered his lovely form, 
she could not but rejoice in the belief that God had perm't- 
ted her to be the feeble instrument of preparing an immortal 
spirit for a mansion in the skies.—ChA. Herald. 





MISSIOVARY ENTERPRISE.—No. IX. 


«“ 1, bone, quo virtus tua te vocat, i pede fausto, 
Grandia laturus meritorum pre.nia.” 


(THE STORY OF LITTLE HENRY CONCLUDED. ) 


‘The youthful mind is so easily and permanently impres- 
sed, like wax under the seal, that it often retains its earliest 
tinctures through life. In numberless instances, even the old 
man has not been able to lay aside the peculiarities of his in- 
fantile nurse and assume what he admires in others. A man 
is irritable or yieldirg, cruel or compassionate, tame or fero- 
cious, indolent or laborious from some trivial and unnoticed 
circumstances with which he was conversant in infancy and 
childhood and which were beyond his control. Mr. Stanhope 
had carefully noticed the irresistable power of early associa- 
tions and, from theory, for he had had no opportunity of judg- 
ing from experience, he had coneluded that the child might be 
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moulded to any shape that the parent prefered. With this 
conviction he designed to raise Henry Smith, by the grace of 
God, to be the Missionary of Jesus Christ. 

A naturaland indispensable qualification of the Missionary 


Mr. Stanhope knew to be a lively sympathy in others’ suffer- 


ings. This sympathy,in respect to érutal suffering, he had 
noticed in Henry. Little Henry could not step his foot upon 
a worm or insect with pain, or see even a dead body cut 
and mangled without reflecting that it might possib'y feel the 
wounds. ™ Why John,” said he one day, when Mrs. Stan- 
hope was present on errand of charity, “ I would not sweep 


that spider intothe fire.” ‘ Tis poison,” said John. * Well, 


do sweep it out the door,” replied Henry “ it will poison no- 
body there.” 

This sympathy, directed to the human woes abroad in the 
world, Mr. Stanhope reflected with himself, must be ex- 
quisit, and may be useful; and, under the guidance of the 
Holy Spirit, may rise into the flame of a pure Missionary 
spirit. : 

fn accordance with their reflections, as he passed from street 
to street with Henry, waiting Mrs. Smith’s decision, Mr. S. 
pointed out one man reeling in drunkenness and pointed to 
iis imagination the wretchedness of his virtuous wife and 
pretty children; he halted at the door of another who was 
wrangling with his companion and imprecating awful things 
upon her for cruelly abusing her children, he contrasted the 
iniseries of this family with the happiness of one where reli- 
gion and education were regarded. 

He pointed out numerous other objects of pity and was 
happy to find in Henry’s little comments that they were 
making the designed impression. 

At length they brought the circuit back to the house of Mrs. 
Smith, and found her with the aspect of one who had been 
deeply thoughtful. Indeed Henry’s Mother was though‘ ful. 
She had been agitated by the contrary decisions of parental 
affection and sound judgment. She loved the boy and could 
not spare him; she wished him well and could not withhold 
him the ample inheritance which seemed to be within his 


reach. She at length assented, with feelings which mothers 


only can estimate, and received a formal obligation from Mr. 
Stanhope. With many tears the mother and child parted. 
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New scenes were now to open upon little Henry. The 
cottage’ was to be exchanged for the elegant dwelling ; the 
tabl: of scarcity for that of plenty; his inventive mind to be 
directed from the varied means of gaining a subsistence to the 
high aim of doing good. Henry was joyfully introduced inte 
Mr. Stanhope’s family. Mrs. Stanhope, however, was care- 
ful not to excite his vanity in yiew of the change, and always 
spoke in respectful and pious terms of his former condition, 
endeavouring to lead his thuughts to God as the author of all 
good. 

The laudabl : design of raising Henry to the exalted char- 


®acter of the Missionary of Jesus Christ was one of difficult 


execution. Mr. and Mrs. Stanhope consulted together and 
prayed much to ascertain the best way. ‘They were acting 
for God and believed he would guide them. The ultimate 
conclusion was that Mrs. Stanhope, haviag the command of 
mcre leisure than ber husband, should take especial charge of 
Henry’s education and, in order to place human misery full be- 


fore his eyes and to teach him by example the noble art of 


doing good, that the alms, which hau been distributed usually 
in the Spring and Autumn, should now be scattered at such 
intervals as he might accompany her. 

Henry knew not what was before him, nor did his friends. 


‘He had often expressed a wish to go and read his Testament 


and Primer to the heathen children, but had not yet raised 
his thoughts above the menial office of the cow-boy. Mrs. S. 
was doubtful of the event. We find in her diery these pious 
lines :—“ Duty is ours, events are with God.” 


“'Thou in Heaven, 
O thou eternal arbiter of things ! 
Be thy great bidding done ; for who am I 
To question thy appointment.” 


She commenced her pleasant work, speaking cheerfully ou 
different subjects and interweaving her remarks with appro. 
priat’ allusion to heathen customs, so that their wants were 
associated with his wants, their woes became a hab:tuc/ con- 
trast with his comforts. She took down from her library 
“* Henry and his bearer,” a book of “ Missionary Anecdotes” 
and, after afew weeks, “ Buchanan’s Researches,” and wrote 
Henry Smith Stanhope on the blank leaf ofeach. These he 
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read with great avidity, and spoke of their contents in the 
tenderest strains of commiseration. He seemed to exchange 
conditions with the heathen, imagining himself to be one of 
those wretched children whose mother was in the flames of 
ihe funeral pile, or whose father was now a crushed devotee 
bleeding before his eyes, or whose parents were dead by 
drinking the red water. 

He would often retire in company with his play fellows 
and, reclining under a shady beach, relate anecdotes, and con- 
geal the very blood in the veins of listening circles of boys who 
in their turn were accustomed to echo the plaintive tones of 
pity and bless themselves that they were not heathens. . 

Henry made rapid progress at school, and was not a little 
dofed to receive from Mrs. Stanhope, as rewards of merit, 
«The Conversion of the world,” and ‘ Horne’s Letters on 
Missions.” He perused the first with interest. His views 
now began to enlarge. He had not supposed the number of 
heathen to be so great or the obligation of Christians to send 
them the Gospel to be so binding. He revolved and revolv- 
ed the subject of these books in his mind till he became deep- 
ly affected. One sleepless night he spent in imaginary ap- 
pezls to his companions, endeavouring to kindle in their bo- 
soms these sacred fires. About this time he delivered a 
singularly pathetic address beneath the consecrated beach, 
combining facts with theory, and placing his youthful audito- 
ry inthe midst of the most awful scenes which India ever be- 
held. In conclusion he proposed this inquiry ‘* Cannot we 
do something 2?” A momentary pause ensued. We can 
try,” sailone. ‘ Let ustry,” said another. How shall 
we try,” saida third. “ School-fellows,” said H. while his 
countenance shone like a morning of spring, “ this is a good 
spirit. We shall know how much we can do, when we have 
tried; if we do not try we shall do nothing.” At this mo- 
ment they were summoned to their books. Henry had no 
sooner reached his desk and reflected on the transient nature 
ef such feelings, than he penned the following line, to which 
several boys and three girls attached their names. “ We will 
do what we can for the relief of the heatnen.” ‘The day 
following each made report what he would do, and al] sub- 
scribed something which was to be the fruit of their own dil- 
igence. One had the promise from his parent of a small sum 
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for writing a composition, another for a certain number of 
certificates; another for doing errands; and several for work 
performed in the usual hours devoted to play. They felt new 
happiness in these acts of self-denial, and used to sing these 
lines : 

* We long to spread the truth around, 

O’er distant climes where pagans dwell ; 

And waft afar its peaceful sound 

To wretched captives slaved by hell. 


Indulgent God! our efforts bless, 
And deign to prosper youthful zeal,” &c. 


Such was the intluence of books and conversation in form- 
ing the mind of Henry. while that of familiar visits was still 
greater. ‘The latter, however, our limits forbid us to trace 
out to particulars; and Ican only recommend to my young 
readers the habits of frequenting and relieving scenes of suf- 
fering, for the purpose of improving their own benevolent 


feelings, and qualifying themselves for an important part ef . 


the missionary life. SYLVAN. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
DORCAS. 


‘The character of Dorcas is truly worthy our imitatien. 
She was a disciple, a true and faithful follower of Jesus. This 
was evinced by her being “full of good works and alms- 
deeds which she did.” In this way she glorified God. Our 
Saviour tells us, “ Hereinis my Father glorified that_ye bear 
much fruit, soshall ye be my disciples.” But notwithstand- 
ing the pre-eminent usefulness of Dorcas, she sickened and 
died. It appearsthat she died a natural death. The miracle 
that Peter wrought was of course more obvious. He was 
six miles from Joppa, and some time must have elapsed, af- 
ter the spirit had left its clay, befere his arrival When 
he was come they brought him into the upper chamber; and 
all the widows stood by him weeping, and shewing the coats 
and garments which Dorcas made while she was with them.” 
How expressive was this silent language ! All the clamorons 
evlogy which these poor widows could have expressed weuld 
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not have moved the apostie so much as this silent grief, and 
speechless eloquence. Peter was doubtless sensibly touched ; 
and had that confidence in God which John describes in one 
of his epistles. And this is the confidence that we have in 
him, that if we ask any thing according to his will, he heareth 
us.” In the exercise of this faith, “ Peter put them all forth, 
and kneeled down and prayed; turning to the body, said, 
Tabitha, arise. And she opened her eyes: and when she 
saw Peter shesat up. And he gave her his hand, and lifted 
her up; and when he had called the saints and widows, he 
presented her alive. And it was known throughout all Jop- 
pa; and many believed in the Lord.” 

We have doubtless read the simple story of Dorcas over 
and over again without reaping that instruction from it which 
it is peculiarly calculated to give. Her character is given in 
a few words. ‘* Now there was at Joppa a certain disciple 
named Tebitha, which, by interpretation, is called Dorcas; 
this woman was full of good works and alins-deeds which she 
did.” ‘Yo be a discipleis to be a new creature. For, says the 
apostle, “ We are his workmanship created in Christ Jesus 
unto good works.” We must be in Christ in order to per- 
form good works. “ De men gather grapes of tiorns, or 
figs of thistles P Even so every good tree bringeth forth good 
fruit; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil fruit. A good 
tree cannot bring forth evil fruit ; neither can a corrupt tree 
bring forth good fruit.” Good works must flow from a sanc- 
tified heart and from pure love to God. Dorcas’ works were 
not only good, but she was fuli of them. The word full 
adds much to the force of the sentence. A tree may bear 
fruit but not be full. Jt may have many unfruitful branches. 
if we, by grace, are employed in the vineyard of our Lord 
and Redeemer, every faculty ought to be wholly devoted to 
his service. In this way, and in this only, we may be said 
to be full of good works, and alms-deeds. ‘“ A cup of cold 
water, given to a disciple, in the name of a disciple, will not 
lose its reward.” And if this is all we cun do, we may be 
said to be fuli of good works. But very few are so straitened 
that they can do nu more. And, my dear friends, how en- 
larged are our capacities for acting? and hew urgent. the 
ealls to every good work and alms-deed which is in our 
power to do! Mavy have power to perform good wark$, 
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who are unable to bestowalms. The poor and infirm chris- 
tians, who are unable to support themselves, and live upon 
the charity of others, many perform many good works. We 
frequently see religion exemplified, by persons in depressed 
circumstances in life, in such a striking manner, that the 
most obstinate are compelled to confess its power, while they 
feel a selfish desire to partake of its enjoyments. ‘The poor 
may exhibit to the world much instruction, and may be in- 
strumental of saving many souls from death by their exam- 
ples of patience, and resignation ; and by their pious counsels 
and prayers. Solomon discovered this wisdom, and it seem- 
ed great unto him. “ There was a little city, and few men 
within it; and there came a great king against it, and besieg- 
ed it, and built gieat bulwarks against it. Now there was 
found in it a poor wise man, and he by his wisdom delivered 
the city ; yet no man remembered that same poor man.” 
This one wise man saved the city; and was it not a good 
work ? 


My dear young friends, do you wish to live beloved and — 


die lamented? ‘Then imitate the example of Dorcas, by 
abounding in good works and alns-deeds. In youth, im- 
pressions are made, and habits are formed. '‘t is a kind of 
seed time. And what we sow we shall certainly reap. Do 
you wish to have your meridian sun shine with splendour, 
and your hoary heads crowned with wisdom and honour? 
then cultivate in the morning of life every valuable qualifica- 
tion. Improve your precious time in acquiring habits of in- 
dustry, economy and virtue. And while you are storing your 
minds with useful knowledge, remember the one thing need- 
fal. Seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness. 
Give yourselves no peace till you feel assured that you are the 
true disciple of Jesus, and that you delight to sit at his feet 
and learn of him who is meek andlowly in heart. ‘Then you 
will be respected by the wise and good, your lives will be ren- 
dered profitable and useful, your deaths will be happy, and 
your eternity blessed. 

We live in one age of wonders, and are so happily situated, 
that nota simple faculty, natural or acquired, in body or mind, 
but what may assist, (if improved with a single eye to God’s 
glory,) in building up the cause of our merciful Redeemer ; 
and in spreading the Gospel to the ends of the earth. Let 
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this idea stimulate us to action; and if it can be said of ug, 
when we come to die, that we were disciples, full of good 
works and alms-deeds, we shall want no Peter to call us back 
to this life; we shall want no other eulogy, no other memo- 
rial; but shall with joy unspeakable and full of glory, hear 
the plaudit of well done good and faithful servant, enter thou 
into the joy of thy Lord. 


mee 


ON THE LIFE AND CHARACTER OF THE 
SAVIOUR. 


(Concluded from page 340.) 


One would suppose, that the preaching and miracles of 
‘our Lord must have convinced those who witnessed them, 
that He was truly the Messiah. In some instances this was 
the fact. Nay, there were many who were constrained to 
say with the Centurion, “ Tru/y, this was the Son of God !” 
There were many who deemed it their highest privilege to 
address their Divine Master, “ My Lord and my Gop !” 
But to the greater part of His hearers, the heavenly precepts 
of Jesus were “ hard sayings.”” Even those who bad wit- 
nessed astonishing displays of Almighty power, could go 
away and affirm that He was assisted by the Prince of dark- 
ness; an assertion which does little credit to the intellects of 
the Jews, and still less to their sincerity. But where reason 
and conscience ate lost, arguments are of no avail. ‘The 
truth is. the Jews were determined to imbue their hands in 
the blood of One, who had come to bestow upon them the 
best of Heaven’s blessings. The better to accomplish this 
horrid deed, an agreement was mace with one of our Lord’s 
professed friends. Be this ungrateful traitor covered with 
eternal blushes, and let the horrors of a guilty conscience 
prey upon his very heart-strings. O Avearice! canst thou 
not satiate thy blood-thirsty Jaws, without destroying the en- 
dearing pleasures of virtuous friendship? Must the, celestial 
ties of sympathy (my very soul bleeds at the reflection l) 
must the celestial ties of sympatliy fall a sacrifice to thy in- 
fernal shrine? Wilt thou, with impious touch, blast the fair 
buds of kindred emotions, and tear the gricf-worn sons of 


“arth from the consolatory embraces of bosom friends F 
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Sensible of the design of flis treacherous friend, our Di- 
vine Master, with His remaining disciples, retires to a place 
where He might, unmolested, give full scope to His almost 
overwhelming sensations. Be the scenes of Gethsemane for- 
ever fresh in the mind of every immortal! But hark! His 
devotions are disturbed by a rabble of murderers. With 
pleasure I would here pause and let the tears of angels 
forever wash away the horrors of the scene; or rather, I 
would solicit the aid of some Herculean pen, that we might 
describe, in immortal characters, a circumstance, without the 
occurrence of which, the writer and reader must have been 
in despair. The perfidious Judas approaches his Lord as 
usual; and the better to accomplish his design, salutes Him 
with the embrace of friendship. Wonder of wonders, that 
“ Betravest thou the Son of Man witha kiss ?” was not follow- 
ed by the traitor’s instant death! The Lord of glory is ap- 
prehended, led before a Roman Governor, and undergoes one 
of the most unjust trials ever recorded. Convinced of His 





innocence, the Judge refuses to act ; but at length, overpow- | 


ered by the insinuations of the Jews, delivers Him into their 
hands. What must have been our Lord’s feelings at this 
time, is known only to His infinite mind. This, however, 
is certain, that in afilictive circumstances nothing can be more 
valuable than the society and prayers of a few faithful friends. 
Such is the nature of man, that while leaning on the bosom 
ofa friend, and whispering into his ear the sorrows of “a 
wounded spirit,” the pains of life are forgotten, or they be- 
come absorbed in the pleasures of sympathy. And in no 
circumstances whatever, can the sineerity of a friend be bet- 
ter proved, than in seasons of adversity. It is here, the im- 
pulses of endearment receive greater energy: it is here thie 
adulations of heartless sycophants vanish like the morning 
dew. High pretensions, and confident assertions are not the 
best evidences of sincere attachment. When the enquiry was 
made, Who should betray the Son of Man? Judas could say, 
“Ts at 12” and yet he betrayed his Master, and sold his 
Heaven. Peter could declare his friendship in the strongest 
terms ; and yet, in a few hours, he denied his Lord with an 
oath. While their prospects were favourable, two of the 
other disciples would. perform a miracle, as a proof of their 
attachment to the Saviour’s cause: but now, “ all forsook: 
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Him and fled.” But our Lord was affected by far more 
weighty considerations than these;—He was about to die 
for the sins of a ruined worid ! He was about to shed blood, 
in which, infinite years before the formation of the universe, 
He had determined to wash miilions of pelluted rebels. 
He was about to lay the foundation for a superstructure, to 
the top-#ione of which “ Grace! Grace !” should be shout- 
ed through the ages of eternity, by myriads then unborn, 
‘The Saviour is led to Golgotha, and suspended between the 
earth and skies. Parched with thirst, He ealls for drink ; 
but instead of obtaining it, is mocked by the vinegar and gall. 
At length, overcome by His sufferings, He bows his head 
and dies ! 


“The sun beheld it No; the shocking scene 
Drove back his chariot: midnight veil’d his face. 
Sun! did’st thou fy thy Maker's pain, or start 

At that enormotis load of human woe 

Which bow’d His blessed head, o’erwheim’d His cross, 
Made groan the centre, burst earth’s marble womb 
With pangs, strange pangs! deliver’d of her dead! 
Hell howl’d -—anil heav’n that hour let fall a tear: 
Heav’n wept, that man might smile: heav’n bled, 
That man might never die.” 


Borne by a friendly arm, the body is taken down, and con- 
signed to the dreary tomb. Dreary! No 5 ; Jesus irradiated 
the caverns of death; and where were ‘dampness and pois- 
onous breath,’ left a ‘sweet perfume.’? But, did adaman- 
tine bolts seal up the narrow door r Could iron bars confine 
Him by whom ALL THINGS WERS MADE? Let a rejoicing 
universe reply, He rose triumpbantly, and gave another con- 
vincing proof, that He was, in reali.y, what He had ever 
asserted Himself to be, The Omnipotent God. If any thing 
had been wanting to show what our Lord was, one would 
suppose, that this grand display of Almighty energy would 
have silenced every doubt. But it should here be remember- 
ed, that it was not for want of light, that the Jews killed the 
Prince of Life ;” but because,— they hated the truth ;—be- 
cause,—they WOULD NOT believe js—because,—** Light had 
come into the world, and they had loved darkness rather than 
light, their deeds” being Seal,” 
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Having accomplished the glorious object for which He 
eame into this ruined world ;—taught the sons of Adam the 
way to immortal felicity, and, by the most unexceptionable 
example evinced the nec-ssity ofa life of piety ;—having en- 
dured all that malice could invent, and cruelty inflict, our 
Divine Redeemer retires to His Father’s dearest embraces. 
Yes, triumphant Saviour! I saw Thee wing thy upward 
flight, while myriads of heavenly convoys attended Thy sa- 
cred person! Reader, by an eye of faith behold Him now at 
the right hand of God, pleading for you, and a guilty world! 
See Him staying the sword of Eternal Justice, while He ex- 
claims, Spare the rebel; “ I have found a ransom !” Spare 
the rebei; Ihave redeemed him by my precious blood ! 
Spare the rebel; he shall swell the song of Redeeming Love 
through the ages of Eternity / 

In view of this subject, we learn, 

1. That man is a sinner. This appears from the fact of 
Christ’s coming “into the world fo save sinners.” Ie 
“came—not to eall the righteous but—sinners to repent- 
ance.’’ "Phat there have been those, in every age, who have 
told us, that man is mot a sinner, alters not the case. We 
have the sure testimony of God’s Word, that “ every ima- 
gination of the thought of his heart, is only evil continually.” 
Without entering into any useless speculations with respect 
to the precise time at which mankind first transgress the law 
of God, or commit actual sin; and to pass over many wise 
opinions concerning the particular nature and magnitude of 
the guilt of infants, and the difference between hereditary and 
other sins, it is enough to know, thai every son and daughter 
of Adam, whether old or young, ts A Sinner; and that 

2. As such, he is justly condemned to everlasting punish- 
ment. If sinners ought to be punished at all, they ought to 
be punished according to the demerit of their sins. Common 
sense pronounces this to be right. Now, if they are punish- 
ed according to the demerit of their sins, (a self-evident 
proposition ) it follows, that they will be punished with an in- 
finite, or, in other words, an endless punishment; for, they 
have broken a Law, upon the observance or non-observance 
of which, an Infinite God had suspended their eternal happi- 
ness, or eternal misery. Should it be asked, How is it possi- 


ble for a finite being to commit an infinite evil? I answer, 
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He can do zt, by transgressing a Law in which are involved 
infinite consequences. Should the question still recur, How 
is it possible for a finite being to commit an infinite evil? I 
reply, He can do it, by sinning against an infinitely holy God 
—He can do it, by forgetting “the God who made him, and 
lightly esteeming the Rock of his salvation”—He can do it, 
by “ casting off fear, and restraining prayer”— He can doit, by 
“living without God, and without hope in the world” 
—He can do,it, by being the engmy, rather than the friend 
of God, and by rushing down to heli, when he is invited to 
heaven ! And all this sinners have actually done. It fol- 
lows, therefore, that as sinners have broken a Law, which the 
Lawgiver had commanded them to keep, on pain of endless 
misery, that they are infinitely odious in His sight, and that 
they can justly be punished with “ everlasting destruction from 
His presence.”’? Such is the condition of man, in consequence 
of his being a sinner. But is there no hope in his case? Is 
there no way in which he can be reclaimed, and restored to 
the favour of his God? Let the Gospel reply, “ Jesus Christ 
came into the world to save sinners /”? This leads me to ob- 
serve, 

8. How great was the love of the Saviour in undertaking 
the Work of Redemption / : 

Looking down upon this wretched world, the Son of God 
was moved with pity. He saw, that unless something was 
done for their deliverance, the whole race of Adam must per- 
ish for ever. A righteous Law had been violated, and a holy 
God, justly provoked toanger. ‘The interests of the universe 
demanded, that satisfaction should be made immediately. 
The sword of Justice had been unsheathed, and the fatal blow 
was about to be struck. It was at this awful crisis,—that a 
voice sounded through the heavenly world, saying, Let rue 
REBEL LIVE ! LET THE REBELLIVE! Angels heard the sound 
with joy ; and swifter than the rays of light, flew to earth, and 
told the news to dying men.-—At length, the Saviour appears— 
offers pardon to the guilty—spends His life in acts of benev- 
olence, and sheds His blood on Calvary. Yes, man was a 
prisoner condemned to die. The Redeemer comes, opens 
his prison door, strikes off his chains, and bids him dive. 

4. Nothing but an Infinite Atonement could have satisfied 
Divine Justice. . 
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It has been shown, that sin is an infinite evil, and that, 
as such, it deserves an infinite punishment: it is therefore 
evident, that no Atonement could have been sufficient, but one 
that was infinite. Some attempt to evade this conclusion by 
asking, How could an Infinite Atonement have been made: 1 
answer in the words of another, ‘I cannot tell how. The Scrip- 
tures assert the fuct ; andI must either believe it, or reject the 
Scriptures.” And from the fact, that an Infinite Atonement 
was made by the Son of God, it is evident, 

5. That the Son of Godis an Infinite Being. 

Notwithstanding the many attempts made at the present 
day, tolower the character of the Saviour, the Bible informs 
us, that He is “King of kings, and Lord of lords,”?—that 
He is “ The Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the 
end, the first and the last,’—thatlHe is “ the image of the 
invisible God,” —that “ His throne is for ever and ever,”—- 
that “all things were made by Him,”—that he will come ** to 

judge both quck and dead,”—and, that “ He will reign, tilé 
He has put all His enemies under His feet.” We request 
our young friends, as they regard their highest interest, to ¢x- 
amine this subject with attention. It is no trifling matter, 
whether you believe the Saviour to be a finite, or an infinite, 
a created, or an uncreated being. It is no trifling matter, 
whether you build your hopes of salvation upon a heap of 
sand, or, upon the Rock of Ages. Clearer evidence concern- 
ing the truth of any proposition could not be given, than the 
Scriptures give concerning the Divinity of the Saviour. If 
you cannot understand how Christ could be Man, and God, 
you may be informed, that the same. difficulty occured to an 
inspired Apostle more than seventeen hundred years ago— 
“GREAT IS THE MYSTERY OF GODLINESS.” 

6. It is the duty of every sinner toaccept of the Saviour ; 
—to repent, und believe the Gospel. 

Because, every sinner is commanded to do this. If God 
has a right to command, it is the duty of His creatures to 
obey. 

7. Those who reject the Saviour, will be forever miserable 

if sinners deserve an endless punishment, aid if, to reject 
the Saviour, constitutes men sinners; it follows, that all thoss 
who do reject Him, will be punished for ever. But lest ans 
should be tempted to think, that the Saviour is so merciful 
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that He will save them, although they continue, as long as 
they live, to “crucify Him afresh,” and to trample His 
blood under their feet,” I will adduce a few texts of Scrip; 
ture which are directly in point. “* He that believeth” (in 
the Saviour) “Shall be saved: “he that believeth not, 
shall be damned.” ‘‘ Ue that believeth on the Son, hath 
everlasting life; but he that believeth not on the Son, shali 
not see life, but the wr rath of God abideth on him.” Of 
how much sorer punishment, suppose ye, shall he be thought 
worthy, who hath trodden under foot the Son of God, and 
hath counted the bleod of the covenant, wherewith he was 
sanctified, an unholy thing, and hath done despite unto the 
Spirit of grace??? Those mine enemies that would not 
that I should rale over them, bring hither, and slay before 
me.” "Phen shall He say also unto them on the left hand, 
ry sah ye cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil 
d his angels.” And. these” (despisers of the Saviour, ) 

: « shall go away into everlasting” (or eternal) “ punish- 
ment.” Yes, impenitent sinner! when you shall find your- 
self placed on the left hand of the Judge,—when you shall 
hear from. His Jips the sentence which decides your eter- 
nal doom,—‘* Depart !” when the mouth of the pit shall be 
opened, and you begin to sink—to rise no more,—when the 
shouts of the saints shall have been lost amid the shrieks of 
the damned,— and when you snall have been cast into the 
‘ lake of fire,” you will then feel and feel deeply, that it is 





no trifling circumstance, to have slighted the invitations of 


tke Gospel,—that it is no trifling circumstance, to have re- 
jected a bleeding, dying Saviour, and to have “ trampled 
His blood under your feet.” But stop—the sentence is not 
as yet exeeuted. There is hope concerning you. Even 
now, if you will accept of the Saviour, He will have mercy 
on you, and save your soul from eternal death. Asa friend, 
therefore, [ intreat you to come to Jesus; to fall down at His 
feet, and live for ever. The arms that were once extended 
on the cross, are open toreceive you. The blood that once 
flowed so freely, can wash even you. A Heaven of infinite 
joy may yet be your eternal portion. I repeat the invitation, 
Come to Jesus ; fall downat His fect, and live for ever. And 
let me tell you, you must do it nov. By a moment’s delay 
you may be for ever undone. 
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“ The now that flies, may be the last :— 

Seize THE SALvarTion ere ‘tis past, 

Nor mourn the blessing gone. 

A thought’s delay is ruin here: 

A closing eye—a gasping breath— 

Shuts up the golden scene in death, 

And drowns you in despair !” 

8. We should endeavour to imitate the Saviour’s example. 
No person but the Saviour has jever left to the world an 

example in all respects unexceptionable. ‘The best and ho- 
liest of men have not unfrequently manifested, that they too 
were imperfect, and like others, ab/e to err. Perhaps there 
never lived a mere man of more ardent piety, than David. 
But there are blots in the bistory of ¢izs man. Jn vain, there- 
fore, do we look for a perfect example in any but in Him, 
“ who did no sin, neither was guile found in His lips.” There 
is a consistency in the Saviour’s character, which demands 
the admiration of every intelligent being. It is frequently 
the case with men, that one virtue interferes with another. 
For instance,a person naturally ardent, well often fail in pru- 
dence. One naturally affectionate, will sometimes pass over 
the faults of his friend, when he should reprovethem. One 
may have as much zeal as, at a certain time, two of the A pos- 
‘tles had; but, his zeal, like theirs, may not be “ according 
to knowledge.” In the Saviour, no one virtue excluded an- 
other. Was He humble 2? His humility never dwindled into 
meanness. Was He good? He never conferred favours without 
the best ofreasons. Was He affectionate ? He once said totwo 
of His friends, ** Ye know not what manner of spirit ye are 
of.” Was He merciful ? He promised Heaven to none who 
did not repent and believe the Gospel. So far, therefore, 
as the Saviour’s exampie apjaiesto our condition, let it be 
our highest aim to live as He lived. Like Him, Jet us engare 
in the melioration of a wretched world. Like Him, let us 
appreciate the worth of immortal souls; and let us realize 
that every exertion should be made, that can be mazcle, to 
save them from eternal death. Thus, shall our lives be lives 
of usefulness, and our death, peaceful and happy. And when 
the Lord shall descend in the clouds of heaven, we shall be 
found of Him in peace, and be received into “ His presence, 
WHERE JS FULNESS OF JOY, AND AT I]is nIGHT HAND, WHERE 
ARE PLEASURES FOR EVERMORE !” 
36* 
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Revivals of Religion. 


“ My dear Redeemer and my Lord! 
{read my duty in Thy Word ; 
Butin Thy life the Law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, 
Such deference to Thy Father’s will; 
Thy love and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 


Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
W itness’d the fervour of Thy pray’r: 
The desert Thy temptation knew, 
Thy conflict—and Thy victory too. 


Be Thou my pattern: make me bear 

More of Thy gracious image here: 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name, 
Among the followers of the Lamb.” *O*, 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


A revival of much promise has been progressing for several 
weeks in Litchfield, Con. The dast account we have received 
states, twenty hopeful conversions, and fifty subjects of convic- 
tion. Also in Sherman, Fairfield County, Con. we understand 
Christians are animated with the commencement of a revival. 
Abont $0 have already been added to the Church. 

The gracious influences of the Holy Spirit are still descending 
upon many of the towns in Berkshire County, Mass. The 
Church in Stockbridge, on the first Sabbath in Nov. received 

about forty to her communion. 

A late revival in Springfield, N. ¥. has gathered 103 to the 
Church ; and more than 30 cihers are considered hopeful sub- 
sects of grace. A work of grace has also commenced at Otisco, 
N.Y. The first subjects were principally from among the 
youth. 


PALESTINE MISSION. 


A letter has been received by the Treasurer from Mr. Fisk, 
dated Smyrna, July 6th, in which the writer states, that he spends 
his tyme in the family of the Messrs. Vanleneps, in study, and 
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teaching their chiléxen, The plague had made its appearance 
in Smyrna, and had excited considerable alarm. Mr. F’. gives a 
brief account of the massacres, which took place‘in Smyrna, 
about the middle of June. The number of Greeks murdered 
was estimated at from 500 to 1500. 

The last accounts, which Mr. Fisk had received from Mr."Par- 
sons, were dated at Samos, June 22d. Mr. Parsons was daily 
expected in Smyrna. 


OSAGE UNION MISSION. 


The principal chief of the Osage Indians, accompanied by his 
son, made a visit to the mission family at Union, a few weeks af- 
ter their arrival, and gave them a cordial welcome. The tract 
agreed upon for the mission establishment is about four square 
miles. Mr. Chapman’s journal of May 30, 1821, states, that he 
presented his papers to the chief, in behalf of the mission fami- 
ly, and the chief, evidently elated with joy, exclaimed, “ This is 
a bright day! This day is glorious ¢ There are no dark clouds te 


hinder the light of this bright day 





GREAT OSAGE MISSION. 


Extract of a letter to the Editor of the Recorder, dated Harmony 
Station, Osage River, Sept. 7, 1821. 


From the time we left New-York to the time we reached our 
station, was something more than 5 months. ‘The distance not 
iar from 2,200 miles. Our passage was slow, but far more pleas- 
ant than could be expected. 

The health of the family has been remarkably good. At pres- 
ent many of the members are afflicted with the fever and ague, 
but none thought tobe immediately dangerous. On the 1ith of 
Aug. 74 of the Indians arrived at our boats, about 4 miles from 
this station, for the purpose of holding council. It being late on 
Saturday, we deferred it until Monday. When the time arrived, 
the most of the male members of tlie family, together with the 
Indians, resorted to the piace we had pitched wpon, end which 
proved to be the place of our residence, for the purpose of having 
a talk. We found it a truly interesting season to all present. 
The Indians discovered to us minds as well stored with know- 
ledge as could be expected of the children of nature. They 
seemed to be happy that we had come, and expressed much will- 
ingness to give up their children to be instructed im the arts of 
civilization. They promised to give to us whatever land we 
should mark out. Since that time, they have frequently visited 
us and seem to be happy in our society. They in appearance 
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are as noble a race of people as I ever have seen. We are hop- 
ing in the spring to be able to put our school in operation, and 
then we shall be able to find what abilities they have to learn. 

The men are large and well built—not many of them are less 
than 6 feet in height. I think we have great encouragement to 
believe, thatit will not be long before their habits will be changed, 
and they become both civil and christianized. God is at pres- 
ent exalting his Son, by giving the heathen to him for his inher- 
itance, and considering the present state of things, we have no. 
reason to despair of the Great Osages of the Missouri. 


Yours, &c. AMASA JONES. 


MISSION TO THE SENECA INDIANS. 


Seventeen of the Seneca, Cayuga, aud Deleware Chiefs, have 
addressed a letter, dated October 11, 1821, to the United For- 
eign Missionary Society at New York, requesting that a Schocl- 
master and other teachers may be sent them for their own good 
and for that of their children. The Board, in compliance with 
this request, are about to commence a Missionary Establishment 
amongst the the Seneca Indians on the Tonawonta Reserva- 
f10n. 


RENEWED WARNING, 


On the 6th ult. a daughter of Mr. Rounsevel, of Freetown, 
aged 9 years, went to make a visit at her grandfather’s a near 


neighbour. There was a child, 6 years old, who had been in 


the habit of sporting with an old musket; this, as the child and 
the family supposed, he took from behind the door, (where it 
had been placed by a man a few moments before, who intended 
to shoot a fox) and resting it on her chair, said “ Pll shoot you,” 
and po sooner was the word out of his mouth, than the gun ex- 
ploded and the whole charge passed through the thigh of the girl 
a little below her hip. "Phe gir! languished about 30 hours in 
great agonies and died. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The Fear of God; Winter; Account of Dick Simmons, and the 
Squirrel, have been received. 


END OF VOLUME UI. 
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